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athlete, and he had never pursued success, for the
simple reason that it had fallen from heaven like
manna round about his dwelling, with perhaps a
few dozen quails as well! Boys, parents, masters,
young and old alike, were assembled that day to
worship success, and the Bishop prophesied good
concerning them. It entered no one's head that
success, in its simplest analysis, means thrusting
some one else aside from a place which he desires
to fill. But why on such a day should one think
of the feelings of others ? we were all bent on
virtuously gratifying our own desires. The hoys
who were left out were the weak and the timid,
the ailing and the erring, the awkward and the
unpopular, the clumsy and the stupid; they were
not bidden to take courage, they were rather bidden
to envy the unattainable, and to submit with such
grace as they could muster. But we pushed all
such vague and unsatisfactory thoughts in the
background ; we sounded the clarion and filled
the fife, and were at ease in Zion, while we
worshipped the great, brave, glittering world.
What I desired was that, in the height of
our jubilant self-gratulation, some sweet and
gracious figure, full of heavenly wisdom, could
have twitched the gaudy curtain aside for a
moment and shown us other things than these ;
who could have assured us that we all, however
stupid and dreary and awkward and indolent,
however vexed with low dreams and ugly temp-